-

e
F=

2B

TR ey 30 St e iid Shlay | heial Sl
il JEaE : gl (R

EEKL

1.00 Per Annum

KIRKSVILLE, MISSOURI FRIDAY SEPTEMBER 9. 1892

J. W. MARTIN,
Physician and Surgeon

'%FPICI—B. F. HENRY 'S Drug Store, south
.

—

A, P. WILLARD,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEGHA

Continues to practice in all brancnes of the
profession. Special attention given to chronle
disesncs. Oftleo up stairs ia brlok Llock north
s'de souare. Hours from fito 12a. m. and 2 to

P.m

0. W.AVERY,
Electic Physician

Wil glve special attontion to the troatment
of chroulc discasos. Office in resr of Union
Bank, down stairs Offien hours from i a.
m. toldand | » m. 550D m.

J‘ 'F‘ B_l‘o.‘m"_“.,\._, BRGSO N RN

Physician and Surgeon

OFFICE—Over, Weaver Bros, Grooery atore,
BESIDENCE WITHJI. W. RARNARD

. A. GOBEN,
SURGEON AND GYNECOLOGIST

OFFICE—one door sonth of sonthesst cor-
per square, Visits lu town &1, each; In the

econnt #1.00 per mile. Bille
tfent rf. discharaed.

H. S. STRICKLAND,
HOMEOPATHIC
PBYSICIAY) AND SUREGEOL)

| G
KiRRSVILLE, - -

DR. T. H. BOSCOW
KIRKSVILLLE, MO

From the

8th to the 24ih of Euch Month,
Ha treats chironic or long stananding disease
suocesstully, espocally diseases of the Inngs,
thsiost, stomach, heart, liver, kidneys, ete
serveus aflections snd all «lseases arisiog

from impnve blond. OMce two doors east of
Eirris's Jry goods store.

C. M. WILCOX,
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEUN.

dne when pa-

M m=onR

WILL ATTEND CALLS AT ALL HOURE,
MILLARD, MO.
P. F. GLLENWOOD,
ATTORNE}-AT-LAW,

EIRESVILLE, - MI18SOURIL

OFFICE over First Sational Bagk, fret door
to the right.

S. L. PROUGH,

ATTORNEY- A.T-T..AW.r
KIRKSVILLE, MO,

All business sn:rnsted to my caro will re-
peive prompt attention.  OFFICE—Over J.
Fowler's Drngstore, West slde,

~ ] C.THATCHER,
INSURANCE

—AND—

LAND AGENT

Sonth Sldeof the Square, Kirksville, Mo.,
Theoldest nnd most Rellable Agency {n the
alty. Estahlished 1535,

JOHN M. DAVIS,

Pension and Claim Agent

OrricE—QOver DBrown's Harness
Shop.

Bountles sud all other claime
acainst the government, prosecuted wiih
promptness; slen notary public. Pensloners
when having vouchers filled must bring certifi-
dates.

R. M. BUCKMASTER

Dealer In all Kinds of
Musical' Imnstruments

Store at m_i-!:mu». No. 115 Franklin street,
secor d door enst of Evans’ Grucery. Fine pl-
apos and oreans o stock. Call and examine.

THOB. BEES. JAB. BEES.

SEES & SON,

BuoiLpers, CONTRACTORSB
SUPERINTENDENTS.

FINE DWELLINGS A SPECIALTY.

Plans furnished without extra
charge.

PENSIONS.

THE DISABILITY BILL IS A LAW.
Boldiers Disabled Since; The War
Are Eatitled.

Dependent widows and psrents now dependent
whoee sons died from the effects of army ser
viee are Included, If you wish your claim
speadily and nurcusl’nllychuwd. address

ANNER.

Washimgton D. C.

Penrlops,

AND

Late Commissloners.

DR. B.C. aXTELL,
SURGEON AND MECHANIC DENTIST

1s thoroughly pre-
ared to do ail pro-
vasional work In
the most musterly
and durable manner
snd warrants oom-
oriable fits In all
. Prices rea-
sonable on gold pla-
%ins snd aluminnm
W plates. No pain in
extracting by aid of
vitallzed sir. En-
dorsed by both the
dental and medieal
professon ne sale and harmless for adults and
children.

" «$TLL 1) THE PUSE.”

HURRAH FOR
JOHN ROBERTS,

Boot and Shoemaker

Wheo is now loeated the third door east of the
northesat corner of the square. He hasnow a
fall stock of shoes on hand and proposes to
give his customers the benefit of some very
tow prices. Furthermore he wisbes his pat-
rons and othera to kmow that he will take
measure and make them, by band, a pairof
first class calf shoes for #3.50. All workis

DARK DAYS.

BY HUGH CONWAY,

Huthor of

CHAPTER XIIL -

The sound of my
at last awoke me from my stupor

face them.

As yet I_bed.

peril.

iron gate.

W hither did
searcely remewmber,

mad. [ go?

sense of loeality left me.
instinetively in seerch of golitude.

into the dry soil,

wauted coberence, An innocent
man eceased of the erime! To bhe
tried on tne 20th! and now it is
the sixteenth! Fresh evidence
forthcoming!
ter fools! This the
tective skill! To arrest on suspi-
cion, to brine (o trial a man who
must be ignorant of evaryihing

Oh, my wife, my poor darling
wife!

Then, I believe,
child. It seemed
was lost. Thoere but one
thing to be done-—one course to ba

Was

ap to justice, and by her confes-
sion free this luckless wreteh who
now stands in peril of las life.
She must bear the shame of the
trial, and trust to human justice

right to expect. Oh, it was piti-
ful, pitiful! For a long while no
gltarnative course suggested it-
self to me.

Human justice!
tice? See how 1t can err!
arrest, try, and--oh,
thought!—perhaps
death an innocent

It can

man!

madness when she slew that man?
I raged at the thougLt. It szemed

in the toils.
eall Willismse, my servant,

migkt call the nurse to prove that

nia. Butwould they be credited?
Would not & cleyer lawyer soon
convinee twelve ordinary men

which produced

I must tell her!

when her health was all but re-

UATA by him to be first class.
fml uuetf.i;?n Y!lr will please you. All repair
work very low snd promptly dene.

“Callad Back.

mother's
plensant voice calling to Philippa

They were coming. I could not
1 doubled up the
newspaper, thrust it into my pock-
et, and rushed out into the street.
ine what this mtelligence might
mean tous. I must have long
hours of solitude, in order to de-
cide what course should be adopt-
od to face this, the last, the worst

I passed ewiftly through {he
I went up the narrow
street at a pace which must hare
made all who saw mo think me
I
I think it
must hiave been to one of the pub- |
lie gardens; bat in that hour all |
I went |

I foand, I know not how or where,
some shady deserted spot. There
in the nuguish of my heart, amid
the wreck of my sand founded
happiness, | threw myself on the
gronnd, and dug my finger-nails

At first T thought I was going

or hal gone mad. The
thonghts which rushed through
my mind were disjointed, and

Tha fools—the ut-|
boasted de-

conpvected with the murder! What |
is to be done? What ean be done? |

I eried like a |
to me that all |

taken. My darling must give herself |

and the mercy which she hada

What is jus-

horrible
condemn to
How
then would it fare with Philippa?
Who, now that marriage has seal-
ed my lipe, was there to prove her

to me that we were hard and fast
I might, it is true
to
swear that her manner was strange
and wild upon that night I

when first they saw her she was
recovering from an attack of ma-

that it was not her madness which
prompted ths crime, but the crime
the madness?
We were indeed meshed and
bound; hemmed inon every side;
helpless and, it seemed, hopeless!
And Philippa must be tcld this!
How could T
nerve myself to make the trath
known to her—now, of all times,

stored; when a kind of sad but
placid acquiescence in what fate
had wrought seemed to be gradu-
slly coming over her; now, when I
was once more building up hopes
of happiness for her as well as for
me! For I knew—ah! think of
this, and pity me—that before an-
other half year should pass there
might be given to my wife and me
a gift which would go far toward
sweeping away the memories of
gloom and horror which had of
late spread over our lives. I eyen

dared to hope, to feel certain, that
a8 she gazed into baby eyes, as
she pressed a tiny head fo ber
bosom, some, nay, much of the
lost sweetness and glory of life
might return to my Jove.

Think of this, and pieturs me
lying on the ground thut day,
with the damning intelligence
fresh on my mind! Think that
in & few hours I must returnto
.|my home, and tell my wife that
the bolt had fullen. There wasno
elternative!

No alternative? Stay, there is
aL alternative! The blood seem-
ed to eourss wildly through my
veins, my heart beat fiercely, my
lips grew dry, and a choking sen-
sation came over me, ss for the
first time the simple yet certaiu
way of cutting the knot of mydifti-
culties flashed #orogs my mind. So
simple, 60 easy it at first sppear-
ed, that I langhed at my stupidi-
ty in vot haying scen 1t at cnco.

Tenr that aceursed paper
pieces, Basil North! Scatier thoss
pieces to the winds.
Vel linve read.

ta

Forget what
Go buck to your
| luxurions flower-bedecked home.
Meot the ons yon love with
swile upon your face; yon have
forced smiles before now! Greet
her as usunl  Say vothing of thie
morning's news. [Keep your own
counsel; bury all you lhaye learn-
ed in your secret heurt. Do this
and be happy forever mors!

9‘

But the man—the man who in a
few days’ time is to ba tried for
anothar's act? Well, what of him?
The fool will doabtless be acquit-
ted. Fool! Yes, it isthe right
term for one who ecan bring him-
| self nnder suspicion. But if jus-
[ tiee nus on the wrong track until
| the end—-if that men dies?

What then? What is this mis-
grable life, what are a hundred
ives, when weighed against Phil-
ippa's  happiness?  What s
conecience? What Tz right and
Wha! 1& the phantom
"which men eall honor? What, af-

ter ull, 18 erime? Be silont, and

lwron. ¥

foreet. You zrn asked to do no
[more. Yon have riclies, youih,
{ health, and sty L. The fair-

\eat woman ou the earth adores
you. Why hesitate? ‘Why letone
| boor's life weigh in the scale?
Argue
way.

the malter in another
Are not thousands of men
slain avery year by the whim of a
statesman? The thought of their
death tronbles not those who serd
thew forth tofight. Men kill arch
othar for revenge, for money, fora
point of houvor, and tha killer lives
onliks othar wen live! Trust this
man to the vaunted array of jus-
tice. He is inpocent, and will
come from the ordesl unscathed.
If found gnuilty, let him die. He
will not be the first innocent man
who has died, nor will he be the
last to die. Itis but one life! He
is nothing to you; think of him no
more. Come what may, you will
always have yonr sunny bome and
the woman youn love. Her childrex
will grow up around you. Why
hesitate? A life's happioess ie to
be won by simply sealing vour
lips. TIts cost is but, supposing
justica blunders, to bear the bar-
den of one wan’s death.
price!

This was the temptation with
which I wrestled during these
long hours. Again and again I
was on the point of yielding. Onee
or twice I rose to my feet with the
fixed determination of destroying
that peper, and letting things take
their own course. Oubes or twice
I even forced my steps some dis-
tance in the direction of home,but
each time I turned, went back to
the sheltered spot, threw myself
on the ground, end fought the
battle enew.

No, I could not do this thing. I
was & gentlemsn and 8 man of
bonor. Paltry as the price was
when compared with what it might
buy, I could not pay it. Although
my whole soul was merged in
Philippa's welfare, I could not,
even for her sake, suffer an inno-
cent man to be done unjustly to
death. The erime was oo black,
too base, too contemptible! I felt
sure that, with the man's blood
morally on my head, the suprem-
est joys which life could give

A puliry

would not lull my econscience to
rest. 1 knew itwould not be long
before remorse § shame drove
me to commit sa ‘_'de.

Let the pro&l say Lhat sin

18 easy; that wﬂﬁg;m more allur-
ing than right. L&;_Thﬁre may be
some s1ns which'are easily com-
mitted, but I dar@ say that there
are others which the average man,
educated by the code of honor,
and dreading shame and coward-
ice, finds it _far easier to avoid
than to bring himself fo commit.
No, every sin i8 not easy!

| Buiasl the $ne” 1y strugglel .

was & mortal one. At times I fan-
¢y— it may be but fancy—that ev-
en now my mind bears some traces
of that confliet; a conflict in which
my victory meant ruin to my near-
est and dearest. Was I not xight
whenT said that my temptationwas
an all but nnparalleled one? Yet
in reasserting this let mo humbly
disclsim all eredit for not haviug
yieldad, I strove to yield, but
could not,

It was only when [ had con-
quered, and put the temptation
from mo, that [ was ablas gE8
how atterly useless such a erime

to

been. Doubtless Philippa, scon-
er or later, would have learned

posed murderer had paid the pen- |
alty of the erime. How would it

the question? Kuowing as I did
eyery thonght of my wife's, every |
turn of her impulsive; sengitive
nature, I was fain to tell myself |
that such news wonld be simply |

her death-blow.

Bat what was to bedone? Find-|
ing that I could not compass the
treachery which I dared to medi-
tate, T cast about for another loop-
hole of escape.  What if T wera to
return to England and acense my- |
gelf of the erime? To insure
Philippa's aafety” & winld
\\‘ii‘?ﬂ:!h‘ £IVEe AWARY Iy

right |
own life.

1t showed the stata to which my

mind was redeced when I say that |
I considered this echome in all its !
bearinge, and for a while thoneht!
it Furnishied a solution tomy diffi-|
calties! I wonder if my brain WS |
wanderiog? |

I laughed in bitter merriment
a8 the absurdity of my new plen
forced itself upon me. I had for-
gotten Philippa, and what the ef-
fect of such 8 sacrifice would be
apor her. I had forgotten
she loved we, even as I loved ber;
that my dying for Lher sake—for
the sake of saving her from the
consequences of that gruesome
night ~would meke an expiation,
if auy were due from her, the most
fearful which human or diabolical
ingenuity counld deviee.

No! Neither by sinning ugainst
my fellow-man nor by a voluntary
sacrifice of my own lifa could I
save ber. After all my protracted
mental etruggles, ell my lonely
howrs of engaish and wild schem-
ine, I was forced to return to the
point from which I started. Phil-
ippa must surrender herself, and
frea this innocent man. There
wasg, indeed, no alternative!

And a day gone, or all bat gone!
The trial on the 20th! To reach
Eaglaud —to reach Tewsham in
tima to stop that trial, we must
travel day and night. Day and
night across sunny or sterlit Spsin
—-neross pleasant France, we must
gpeed on, until we reached our
own native land, now Iyiug in all
the rich calm of the early sutnmn.
I must lead my wife, my love, to
her doom!

I rose from the ground. I felt
weary, and as if I had been cnd-
geled in every limb. I dragged

myself slowly back to my home.
*‘She must be told; sha must be
told. But how to tell her?’ I
muttered as I went along. My
appearance must have been
wretched; for Ireceived the im-
pression that several grave-look-
ing Sevillanos turned and looked
after me 8s I passed by. Even as
a cowardly felon who drags him-
self slowly to the scaffold, I drag-
ged myself to the gate of our
pleasant home, and on tottering

feet passed into that fragrant
gpace in which the happiest hours

as that urged upon me wounld lm\-a|
that Sir Mervyn Ferrand's sup-|

have fared with us then—then, |
when reparation was placed out of | That picture!

| wy chair. lay down my pen, and

| orv.
{ It was well for both of us that I

that | had come.

of my life had been spent

As I entered, the remembranes
of some tale which onee I had
read flashed through my mind-—-a
tole of the ferocity of & bygone
age. It was of a prisoner who was
forced by his captors to strike a
dagger into l“e heart of the wom-
an he loved. "I know not where
the tale is fonnd or when I read it

But 1t seemed to me that mine
was & parallel ease
Pity me!

CHAPTER XIIL

© THE LAST-HOPE.. .. ..
They wera sitting in  the conrt-
yard, my mother and my wife
They looked the embodiment of
sorena happiness. Their large
fans— the use of the fan came like
an inspiration to Philippa, my
mother acquired it after much
practice—were langnidly waving
to and fro. Philippe's rounded
arm was outstretched; her fair
left hend was in the clear water
which fell from the fountain and
filled & white marble basin, 1n
which the gold exrp darted abont
in erratie trucks. She was mov-
|ing her fingers gently backward
and forward, startling the timid
‘ fish, sud half smiling at their tar-
ror. Itseemed to me, that my
mother was remounstrating at the
uproar she was creativg in the
brilliant conted republic.

That picture is still on my mind.

I can sit now in
call np every pictars of that time.
Nothing, save the grief, has ever,

or ever will, fade from my mem-

had fought out the beitle with
myself in sohitude, where no eye

wrong. See what you have done!
Had you not striven to sove me,
ocly I should have had to ersver
for this. Now it is you and we,
and perhaps a third-—an innocert,
stainless life, that will be wreck-
ed.”

“Spare me! Spare me!” I said,
“As you love me, spare me!"”

“Basil, forgive me. I should
not blame you. Only LI am to
blame.” Then, with a sudden
change in her voice, “When do we
start for England, Basil?’

Although I expected this ques-
tion! I trembled and shuddered as

1 heard 1t ‘Poo well I knew what

England meant. It meant Philip-
pa's standing in epen court, in a
prisoner's dock, the center of &
gaping crowd, self-accused of the
murder of her husband! And as
I pictured this, once more, and for

the Iast time, the temptation
shook me.

I spoke, but I averted my eyes
from hers. I ecould not meet

them. My voice was husky and
strange; it sonnded like the voice
of another man. A sort of under-
cnrrent of thought ran throngh
me, that if Phillippa would but
shara it, 1 could bear any buraen,
any dishanor,

“Listen!" I said, in qniek se-
cante. “We are far mway, safe.
Welove each othor. Weaecan b
happy., Let the man take bis
chances. What does anything
matter, solong as we love apd are
together?”

I felt that her eves were sock-
ing mine. I felt achange 1ot
clagp of her hand. I knew that
she was nobler and better than 1.
“Basil," sh- eaid, softly, aud
speaking like oneia a drean,
WAS t.nt'm}- husbaud, not th
1 love, who ssid that [ forgive
you for the enhe of your graat In
for the sike of all you have

{or tried to do, tor me. T
now when do we starl for L
land ?”

Her words brought back i

sense. Naver in the wildeat height

conld see me, whore I could sea
no one.  vep asit was, kuowing

| what & clisuge my nows muost
work, I peused, and o ghost of
the day's temptation rose  before
me. Bub it rose tco iale. The
die was ewst,  'hilippa had seen
me, aud my mothor's eyes follow-
ted hers. I braced mysell up, and |
went townrd them with as Jaunty|
f mavosy ag !eould assume. My

mother began & mock  tirede on
my shameful desertion of Philippa
and herse!'f. Her words enrried
no meaning to my ears. My eyes
met those of my wife,

With her I made no attempt at
Where was the
The worst, the very worst,
My eyes must hLave
told her the truth.

I saw her sweet faca cateh fire
with alarm.
er.

concealment,
9
cood ?

I saw her lips quiv.
I saw the look of angnish
flash into har eyes; yet I knew
that I was helpless, utterly help-
less.

She rose. I made some con-
yentional excuse, and went to my
room. In s moment Philippa
wes al my side.

“Bagil, busbanil, love,”
whispered, “it has come!”

I laid my head on the table and
sobbed sloud. Philippa's arms
were wreasthed sround my neck.

“Daarest, I knew i1t muost come.
1 haye known it aver so long.
Basil, do not weep. Onee more I
tell you I am not worth sueh love
as yours.”

I covered Ler dear face with

she

kissea. I strained her to my
heart. I Iavished words cf love
upon her. She smiled [aintly,

then sighed hopelessly—a sigh
which almost broke heart.

“Tell me all, my 1& she said
calmly. “Let me kn#®v the very
worst."”

1 could not speak; for the life of
me tha words would not come.
With trembling hands I drew out
the newspaper, and pointed fo the
fatal lines. She read them with
a calm which almost alarmed me.

“] knew if must be,” was all she
said.

I threw myself on my knees be-
fore her. I embraced her. I was
half distranght. Save for my
wild ¢jaculations of undying love,
there was silence for many min-
utes between us.

Presently with preat force, she
raised my head and looked at me
with her sweet and sorrowful eyes,

| &

of my passion hed [ loved Phalip-

pa aa 1 loved hoer abthat moment. |
[ besonpgnt her narden.  She pave
it, end - ones more vepeatald hey
(qu==tion.

With the calm of settled despair
I eonsulted the railway guide, and
found that if we left Seville to-
morrow morning by the first train
we might by traveling da, and
night, early on the morning of the
twentieth reach the town in which
the trial was to be held. I made
the result of my researches known
to my wife; and npon my aesoring
her that we shoull have time to
spare, she left all the arrangament
of the journey toc me.

After this, another painfal
question arose. Was my mother
to be told? Philipps, who may,
perhaps, in her secret heart have
craved for a woman's support and
sympathy in her approaching trial
at first insisted that my mother
should be taken 1uto our coufi-
dence which alas! in a few days'
time would be gossip to the world.
[ besought her to waive the point,
to spare my mother's feelings un-
til tha very last moment. We
could not take her with us on our
hurried journey. We werp young;
she was old. The fatigue, comn-
bined with the grief,would be more
thun her frame could endure, I
could not bear tn think of her
weiting louely in Seville for the
bad news which she knew must
comein a day or two from Eng-
land. Let us say nothing respeet-
ing the wretched errand on which
wa are bound. Let us depart in
gecret, and leave some plausible
explanation behind ne.

( TO BE CONTINUED. )

Wlhat the Hon. George G. Vest
gays in regard to the superiority
of the Hirschberg’s diamond and
non changeable spectacles:

“] an using glasses which I
parchased from Prof. Hirschberg
and they arathe best I ever tried.

“Tt aifords me great pleasore to
recommend Prof. Hirschberg as an
excellent optician, and his glesses
are simply unequsalled 10 my ex-
perience. G. G. Vest.”

Thesa glasses are for sale by W

GFout agect for Kirksville, Mo

«Basil, you have been wrong.
The right is right, the wrong is

When a boy is 16 and hasn't

\anything else, he is pretiy sure io

have a girl.

Some Foolish Pesple.

Allow acough fo ran uctil it
gets beyond the resch of medi-
cine. They often say, “Ob, it will
wear away,” but in most cases it
wears them away. Could they be
induced to try the successful
medicine called Kemp's Balsam,
which is sold on a positive guare
antee to cure, they wounld imme=
diately see the excellent effect
after taking the first dose. Price
90¢ and $1.00. Trial size free. At
all druggista.

On to Washington.

The 24th Annual Encampment
of the Grand army of the Republi
will take place at Was
City, Sept. 20th. For the eccasion
the Iowa Central R'y. will from
Sept. 13th fo 20th inclusive, sell
excursion tickets to Waahington
City and return at yery low rates.
Tickets are good ratarning until
Oect. 10th. Passengers can have
the choice of several very attractive
routes, via Chesapeak & Ohio R R.
through Cineinnat:, Charleston,
West Va., Stannton, Gordonsville,
Rappahannock, Manassas, Ball
Run, Fairfax, Alexandria and
across the Long Bridge to Wash-
ington, via Baltimore & Ohio R. R,
throngh Columbios orCincinnati,
Grafton, ruberiand.,  Martine-
borg, Harper's Ferry, along the
banks of the Potomsae river into
Washiogton, or via Pepnsyivama

i ) P tta.
Jllore

s Uolumbus,
burg, Harrisbore sod B
to Washington

Soeeial traivs of ciegant Day
Uoaches and Palimear Palacs Care
will ba run tnrougl. Parties of
twenty-five or more going together
can zecure special car for their
WwWn

For further islocmation eall on
wents lowa Cenural Wy or ad-

n=e.

dress Taos. P. Bakgy,
Genl Pases. Ayt
Marsha!ltowy, Is.
-

o be slog to o hoiter

1 nto o ind of &
§ave

e

E soon n i sl horaes ﬂnd
iil anin v oo S inates

v o) : San o' 'on.
LT SOVEr Lntls Solin 4 B F.
Fenr ¥ 4 g2t :\— A i, tf

— — - —

N mar ' i with-
oat telling otiors a gosl deal
about himsel

- ——

Loghan Spavin Lirimeut re-
noves all Herd, Soft or Calionsed
Lumps =and PBlemizhes from
horses, Blood Spavins, Curbs,

Sy liats, Sweeney, HRivg-Done,
stifles, sprains, ull swollen throats
coughs, ete. Save %50 Yy use of
one bottle. Warranted the most
wonderful Dlemish eure aver
kpown. Sold by B. F. Heury
Drugeist, Kirksville.

—— e

The devil never pushed & man
who is willing to stand still and do
nothing.

——a

‘SarLox's CaTanns REMEDY.—A
marvelous cure for catarrh,
dipbtharia, cankér mouth, and
headachs. With each bottle there
18 an ingenious injector for the
more successful treatment of these
complaints withont extra charge.
Price 50¢. Sold at Pansy Drug
Store, McKeehan Bros.

_——

The reason some men remain
honest is becanse they are watch-
ed tno cluse.

The Population of Kirksville:

Is abont 4,400, aud wa would say
at lenst one half are troubled wish
soms affection of the throat and
lungs, 85 those complaints are
necording to siatisties, more au-
merous than others. We wounld
advise all our readers not to neg=
lect the opportunity to call on
their drmpgist and get & bottle of
Kemp's Ualsam for the throat and

lunge. Trial size free. Large
hottlas 50c. snd $1. Sold by all
drageists. no 45

A holder attached to a lon
double tape that may be loo
aronnd the spron band sayes steps
and burned fingers.

The World is Better for 1t

The world is better beeausc of
such a remedy as Ballard's Snow
Liniment, because this article re-
lieves it of much pain and misery,
and we are thus euabled to enjoy
its brighter side. It positively
cures all formsof rheumatism,
peuralgia, headache, sick head-
ache, lame back, all sores and
wounds, cuts, sprains, bruises, stiff
Joints, contracted muscles, poi
eruptions, corns, wesk back, m
all pain and all inflammation on
man or beast. lts the best be.
cause its the most penetrating.
Beware of all white liniments
which may be palmed off on yon
for Ballard's Soow Llniment,

There is none like it. Bold ty
Smith & Dunkin.




